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the morning. I write you this, Monsieur le Comte,1
from my mother's, and I hope you will do me the
favour to come to me early to-morrow morning
and dine with us."

It appears to be very probable that no material
harm has happened to the Sovereign.

The splendour of the talents and urbanity of
the Duke appeared perfect at Magdeburg. Nothing
could be more awful than his manoeuvres, nothing
so instructive as his school, nothing so finished,
so connected, so perfect, as his conduct in every
respect. He was the subject of admiration to a
great number of foreigners, who had crowded to
Magdeburg, and he certainly stood in no need of
the contrast which the Duke of Weimar and the
Prince of Dessau afforded; the latter the weakest
of men, the former industriously labouring to be
something, but ill provided with requisites, if we
are to judge him by appearances. He might and
ought to become a Prince of importance. Accord-

i My Lord would be too strong an expression: there
are but few foreign Counts who in wealth and dignity
are equal to the idea which the English word Lord con-
veys; and the epithet Count, when the courtly Duke of
Brunswick speaks, would be too familiar.
I  should   be  susceptible   of no   other,   were  they to besiege Brunn, the
